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in his more prosperous days, had 
frequently exerted the medical know- 
ledge he had obtained by study, for the 
benefit of the neighbouring poor. At 
that critical moment she perceived him 
approaching, and springing towards him 
with rapidity, she related the melan- 
choly accident which had occurred, and 
besought him to render the unfortunate 
stranger every assistance in his power. 
Melville’s sympathizing breast beat 
with emotion as he listened to the im- 
pressing account, and having acquired 
the art of phlebotomy, upon reaching 
the senseless body he opened a vein.— 
The sustaining current of life for some 
minutes remained stagnate, but at length 
a few drops issued from the orifice— 
yet the heart appeared totally to have 
lost its pulsation, and Melville express- 
ed his tears that the unfortunate stran- 
ger was dead. Kirby, and a lad who 
had been hired to assist in the garden, 
were ordered to convey a small matrass 
to the spot where this unfortunate acci- 
dent had occurred, and as they were 
moving the apparently lifeless body 
upon it, the sufferer uttered a penetrat- 
ing groan. Though so strong a symp- 
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"time : LOUISA had passed near twelve 
ted) | months in this seclusion, when, in her 
wet} accustomed evening walks round the 
e pre) foot of the mountain, her susceptible 
which feelings were alarmed by. a terrific 
2 + shriek, and elevating her eyes towards 
he otmthe spot from whence it issued, she 
yr hus beheld something roll with inconceiva- 
ble rapidity down the hill. She re- 
“mained for some moments transfixed 
with terror : the rolling body, as it ap- 
proached, presented. a human form, and 
anxiously looking round, in the hope of 
Hiseeing some person who might aid her 
Mbenevolent intentions, she perceived a 
groom leading two horses, which were 
seipts ag8'@Zing upon the borders of the lake. 
the ss Breathless, she flew towards the ser- | 
hor, halvant, and implored him to hasten with 
4 cont her towards the spot. “Oh! it is my 
voducedimMmaster, Miss! it must be my dear mas- 
o bet alter!” exclaimed the poor fellow, in an 
alarmed tone of voice. This conjecture 
was in a few moments verified: it was 
though ithe ill-fated Theodore whom they dis- 
. sieerimmcovered apparently lifeless at the foot 
‘Whetht™mof the mount, which from curiosity he 
or's coufmpnad ascended, for the purpose of mea- 
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lips of the attached servant, made Lou- 
isa doubly anxious to render assistance 
o the helpless young man; and though 
ano surgical aid could be procured with- 

mn eight miles distance, she had the 
ighest opinion of her father’s skill, who 


tom of pain could not be likely to give 
pleasure to a mind like Louisa’s, yet 
she emphatically exclaimed, “ Thank 
God!” and anxiously turning her ex- 
pressive eyes upon her father, she de- 
manded whether Mr. Owen had not 
better be sent for. ‘A short period, 
my dear girl, will decide whether his 
aid can be of service,” replied Mr. 
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Melville, pressing the hand of Louisa 
to his lips, and then assisting the at- 
tendants to remove the uniortunate 
Theodore to his hospitable abode. A 
bed .had been previously prepared by 
the attentive Martha, which was the 
name of honest Kirby’s wife; and as 
the symptoms of returning sense seem- 
ed to increase, Mr. Owen was imme- 
diately summoned, and the boy had the 
good fortune to meet with him within 
three miles. Upon examining the 
wounded man, he discovered a contu- 
sion at the back of his head, and that 
three ribs were broken, though fortu- 
nately not any of the more dangerous 
limbs. Every attention that humanity 
could bestow, and kindness imagine, 
was paid this ill-fated young man; but 
not until the termination of the third 
day did it strike Melville that it would 
be necessary to send an account of this 
melancholy accident to his friends.— 
The servant, when speaking of his mas- 
ter, had merely addressed him as Mr. 
Theodore, and Melville had never even 
thought of enquiring his surname : and 
judge of his sensations, upon demand- 
ing it of the servant, to find that he 
was the younger son of the man whose 
treachery had noi only injured his for- 
tune, but destroyed his peace of mind. 
William, the servant of the suffering 
Theodore, had scarcely named it, when 
the disconcerted Melville threw himself 
back in his chair, exclaiming, “ ‘This is 
too much! to shun all intercourse with 
my bitterest enemy did I fly ‘to this 
desolated spot; yet, circumstanced as 
I am, how can I in humanity avoid in- 
viting him into my house?” The en- 
ergy with which these sentiments were 
expressed, united to the pallid hue of 
Melville’s countenance, completely 
alarmed the astonished William ; but 
when he perceived the letter, which 
had previously been written, torn into 
a thousand fragments, he no longer 
doubted the report he had heard from 
the country people, that the poor gen- 
tleman was deranged. 
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greatest agitation, Melville at length | 
resolved that Mr. Owen should write, 7 
and invite Theodore’s father down, |] 
without mentioning the name of the |7 
person at whose house the unfortunate | 7 
young man was so hospitably entertain. 7 
ed. ia 
(To be continued.) oe 

THE ADIEU. 4 
Imitated from an African Song. - re 


Bellulah! did you know the feeling, ie 
That o’er my love devoted breast, 

In ecstacy of torture stealing, 
Bereaves my soul of peace, of rest. ° 


That heart whose pulses beat for you, 
T’would pierce thy pitying soul to hear, 
The last, sad, heavy word—adieu ! 
Bellulah, thus the strings to sever, 
Which love did twine around my heart, 
That hope depicted bound forever, 
Or destin’d but in death to part ; 
Those dear, those tender ties to break, 
Which strain’d my very heart to you, r 
Is death! and worse than death to speak, 
lhe last, sad, parting word—adieu! 
Bellulah, when my Coriaale skimming 
Along the creek flies far away, 
Its dusky length in distance dimming, 
Like visions faint at close of day ! 
The paddle’s splash has distance’ drown’d, 
And darkness wraps me from thy view, 
Yet still despair repeats the sound, : 
The sad, heart rending sound—adieu! 
Bellulah ! when the fire-fly lighting. 
Her pale cold lamp, wings through the air, 
Bright gleams with shades of eve unitin g | 
Like hope’s rays sparkling ’mid despair— (7 
Think when you view that fly of fire, 
That he whose pulses throbb’d foryou, © 
Bade every ray of hope expire, Py 
Pronouncing the sad word—adieu ! 
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MILTON’S EVE. 
The lasting influence of a fine ima] 
gination upon public sentiment is forci- 
bly evinced by the Paradise Lost. The 
male and female character, as ‘depicted 
by Milton, furnishes so many beautiful 
traits, which the heart acknowledges 
and the understanding allows, that some, 
to the correctness of which neither § 
would assent, pass muster along with 
them. Thus, from the nature of his 
design, the poet was obliged to make 
Eve weak, and to clothe her with every 
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| folly ; of fascinating simpleness, which 


should be made the type of what the 


) the affected belief only of the Dorimanis 


> ton to be inlisted. We repeat, that the 
’ Paradise Lost is built on the weakness 


ly. But why this picture of enchanting 


rests so entirely on masculine support,. 
as to fall the instant it is out of sight, 


| sex is, and by many what it ought to 
be, it is difficult to imagine. That wo- 
man is amiable in spite of imperfection, 
is the creed of manly and substantial 
gallantry ;—that she is so, because of zt, 


and Courtalls of the age, into whose ser- 
vice we cannot allow the genius of Mil- 


| of its heroine : a weakness that can on- 
ly be rendered attractive by unresisting 
suavity and redeeming gentleness. 
How far its great author was from 
deeming “ his mother of mankind,” a 
mental mirror for her descendants, is 
| obvious from many of the less brilliant 
passages of that poem itself, and still 
more so from the tenor of other of his 
works, particularly his Comus. 
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STANZAS, 


Occasioned by the death of Ropert Tannrt- 
HILL, the Renfrewshire bard; a young gen- 
tleman, who became, through intense study 
deranged in his mind, and drowned himself. 











The genius of Scotia, while silently mourning, 
And numb’ring the minstrels she foster’d of 
ore ; 
With dares and laurel the lute was adorning, 
Of the bard of her bosom, who cheer’d her no 
more. 
The beauties of nature with rapture inspir’d him; 
The muse was his mentor, unaided by art ; 
Ere ripen’d to manhood, tho’ virtue had fir’d him, 
The venom of sorrow deep rended his heart. 
He fell, like a flow’ret transcendantly blooming, 
Unheeded, uncultur’d, in Flora’s bright train, 
That met the dark mildew which marr’d its per- 
fuming, 
Disrob’d it of beauty, and shorten’d its reign. 
Yet ny “ Benlomond,” and smiling “ Glenif- 


er 99% 















His lustre shall blazon with fame’s latést 
trill; 
The muse of the lowlands shall burthen the 
zephyr, 
With sighs of regret for her bard—Tannihill: 
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TO A LADY. 


Too late I staid ;—forgive the crime, 
Unheeded flew the hours, 

For noiseless falls the foot of time 
Which only treads on flowers. 
Oh! who with clear account remarks 
The ebbing of the glass ; 

When all its sands are diamond sparks, 
Which dazzle as they pass ? 

Or, who to sober measurement, 
Time’s happy swiftness brings, 
When birds of paradise have lent 
Their plumage for its wings? 


a oe 


A scrupulous adherence to our en- 
gagements is a high moral virtue; a 
strict observance of good faith between 
man and man enlivens the toilsome path 
of business, and makes our duties easy 
and pleasant; whereas captious and 
evasive practices add fresh burthens to 
our labours, and obstruct us with diffi- 
culties far greater than those naturally 
incident to the ordinary operations of 
trades and professions. As there is no 
being more despicable than a tricky 
character, one who is always on the 
watch to overreach his neighbour, and 
take advantage of his credulity and in- 
dulgence, so is there none more respec- 
table than an honest and industrious 
mechanic, who maintains and educates 
his family, benefits mankind by his in- 
dustry, ingenuity, and example, and 
honourably fulfils his engagements. 
Such a citizen is indeed far more re- 
spectable, and infinitely more useful to 
society than many of a different de- 


scription, frequently and © improperly 
called gentlemen. Eclectus. 
— 
Quarrels between married and unmarried people 
distinguished. 


Quarrels between lovers are tender 
and melancholy ; they melt, but do not 
wound the heart: the slight scratches 
they give seem only made with the 
sharpest point of Cupid’s feathered ar- 
rows, for which a few kind words, or a 


|| gentle smile are a healing balm, and the 


cure is immediate. When lovers storm, 
it is like the mild southern breezes, 
which a shower of heart-easing tears 





*-Two beautiful descriptive poems so denomi- 
nated. 





allays. But matrimonial anger is blast- 
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ing as the east, and boisterous as Bo- 
reas when he rages highest. Tears on- 
ly increase the storm. The impressions 
these injuries leave behind may be com- 
pared to the rankling wounds made by 
the poisoned arrows of the Indian, 
which fetter and corrode, till they be- 
come fatal to the last remains of affec- 
tion, destroying its very existence. 
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FROM THE MORISCO. 


The leopard’s eye is full and bright, 
And white are the tusks of the boar, 
And yellow the sand when the orb of night, 
Shines lovely on the shore ; 
But brighter still is Lelia’s eye, 
And the pear! of her lips more fair, 
And the sands shine less to the gem of the sky, 
Than Lelia’s golden hair. 
We climb’d the mountain’s lofty crest, 
We gaz’d on the azure deep, 
Smooth, smooth, said I, is the ocean’s breast, 
Oh love me, Lelia, and mine shall rest 
In as calm and holy a sleep. 
Oh ! to the thirsty soul ’tis dear, 
To meet in the wilds a spring ; 
*Tis sweet when Mecca’s echoes ring 
On the way-worn pilgrim’s ear. 
But dearer, sweeter far te me, 
Oh Lelia, love, thy voice will be, 
That whispers I am thine for ever, 
Death itself shall part us never ! 


THE GATHERER—Wo..1. 


“ J am but a gatherer and dealer in other men’s 
stuff.” 


The following is a curious instance of legal 
chancery, and logical induction worthy of the 
disciples of Mahomet. 

A young man, desperately in love with a girl 
of Stanchio, eagerly sought to marry her; But 
his proposals were rejected. In consequence of 
his disappointment, he destroyed himself by poi- 
son. Tie Turkish police arrested the father of 
the young woman, as the cause, by implication, 
of the man’s death: under the fifth species of ho- 
micide. He became therefore amenable for this 
act of suicide. When the cause came before the 
magistrates, it was urged literally by the ac- 
cusers, that “Jf he, the accused, had not had a 
daughter, the deceased would not have fullenin love; 
consequently, he would not have been disappointed ; 
consequently, he would not have swallowed poison ; 
consequently, would not have died : but he, the ac- 
cused, had a daughter ; and the deceased had fallen 
in love; and had been disappointed; and had 
swallowed poison ; and had died.” Upon all these 
counts he was called upon to pay the price of the 
young man’s life; and this being fixed at eighty 
fiastres, was accordingly exacted. 
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The Wager Decided. 


Such little hopes I’d always found 
Of gaining Betsey for my wife, 
That Ihad wager’d Dick a pound, 
I should not win her all my life. 
But, thanks to Heav’n—my anxious care 
Is all remov’d ;—the knot is tied ; 
And Betty—fairest of the fair— 
Consents at length to be my bride. 
To Dick, then, as in honour bound, 
Well pleas’d Ihold myself in debt ; 
Thus, by the oddest luck, ’tis found, 
- I lose my wager—win my Bet ! 


Beautiful Allegory. a 
| Happiness and Virtue are twins, which can!) 
never be divided ; they are born and flourish, or 7 
sicken and die together —They are joint off. 
springs of Good Sense and Innocence, and while © 
they continue under the guidance of such parents, 7 
they are invulnerable to-injury, and incapable of 7 
decay. 
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Treatment of Physicians among the Turks. 
Macgill, in his ** Travels in Turkey, Italy, and 
Russia,” during the years 1803, 4, 5, 6, tells us, 
that ** itis a custom with the Turks, proceeding 
from their ignorance, when a prince or great 
personage dies, for their attendants immediately 
upon this event, to shew their high respect for the 


deceused by beating the physician and suryeon out 
of the house.” 








A polite man, whose conduct is regulated by 
the principles of religion and morality, is a truly 
dignified character, and invites our imitation no 
less by the charms of polished manners than by | 
his unshaken integrity in the general intercourse | 
of life. j 


A sarcastic lady, who told the author he sqwinted, | 
was replied to in the following impromptu. | 
You say, J sguint—there’s nothing in’t, 

I only look’d askew ; 
And when you thought I look’d at naught 
I merely look’d at you. 


— SS 


A shoemaker, during an election for members 
of parliament in England, went constantly to 4 
house of free entertainment that was opened on 
the side of one of the candidates. When the 
election came on, Crispin gave his vote against 
the gentleman on whose side he all along feasted; 
and being reproached for the baseness of his con- 
duct, he burst into a fit of laughter, exclaiming, 
Ever whilst you live, quarter upon the enemy. 
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A few complete setts of “ THE JUVENILE 
PORT FOLIO” are for sale by the Editor, 

(CP THE PUBLICATION OFFICE of this 
Work is at No. 193, Lombard street. The terms 
of Subscription are thirty-seven and an half cents 
per quarter, payable in advance. 
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